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Pericles Prince cf rye. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

Whom our fail growing fcenemuft finde 
At Tbarjtes,aad by Clean rramd 
I n M u licks letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of general! wonder : but alacke 
That moniler Enuieoft the wrackc 
Of earned praile, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off’by treafons knife. 

And in this kindc, our Cleon hath 
Onedaughter and a full growncwench, 

Euen right for marriage light : this Maid 
Hight Philoten : and it is laid 
For certainc in our rtorie, ihec 
Would eucrwith Marina bee. 

Beer when they weaude theflcded hike, 

With fingers long, fmall,white as milke, 

Or when (he would with (harpe needle wound. 

The Cambricke which (he made more found 
By hurting it or when too'ch Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute, 

That ftill records with mone,or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaile to her Miftrelfc Dian (till. 

This contends in skill 

With abfolutc Manna : (b 

The Done of Paphos might with the crow 

V i c feath er s wh i te, Marina, gets 

All prayfes, which are paid as debts,. 

And not as g;ucn, thisfodarkes 
111 PbylotcnM graceful! markes. 

That Chons wife with Enuierare, 

A pre/ent murderer docs prepare 
For good Marinajkux her daughter 
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’PtricUs Prince ef Tyre. 

Might ftand pecrlefle by this (laughter. 

The fooner her vile thought* to (lead J 
Lt< hortda our nurfe is dead. 

And curfcd Dtomza hath 

The pregnant inflrument of wrath. 

Prcft for this blow, the vnbome cuent, 

I doe commend to your content, 

Oncly I carried winged Time, 

Port pne the lame feete of my rime. 

Which ncuer could I loconuey, 
ynlcllcyour thoughts went on my way, 

DiontKa docs appcarc, 

With Leontnen murtherer. Exit, 

Enter ttionixa, with Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworneto doo't, 
tisbuta biowc which ncuer (fall bee knowne , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worlde fo foonc to ycelde 
thee fo much pro h re : let not conference which is but 
cold,in flaming, thyloue bofome, enflame too nicelie, 
nor let pittie which euen women haue cart off, melt thee, 
but be a lould.cr to thy purpole# 

Lcqh, I will dco f, bur yet flic is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods rtiould haue her. 

Here flic comes weeping (or her onely Mirtrctfc death. 
Thou art rcfolude. 

Leon. I am rcfolude. 

Enter Jlfariua wit h a S.is^r t ofjlowerr. 

i. No: I will rob Tellies of her wcco’e to rtrowe 

thy greene with FIowers,theyc!Iowes,bIewes. the purple 
Violets, and Mangolds, (ball as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graue, while Sommer dayes doth laft:Aye mepooremaid, 
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